﻿Martha the monkey girl sat at her desk tinkering with her latest invention, doing her best to improve it beyond it's previous meager capacities. Behind her, Katlyn her former roommate laid on a ripped up bed, leashed to the bed frame by a heavy chain.


“Kat wan' fuck!” The devolved amazonian saber-tooth girl yelled insistently, her powerful muscles flexing as she pumped her fingers into her wet pussy.


“I know you dumb brute, you always want to fuck! I'm trying to work right now though, maybe later!” Martha looked up from her 'toy' gun in annoyance and gave her devolved roommate a derisive glance before resuming her modifications.


“Buh Kat Horni!” The bulked up brain drained feline whined.


“You're always horney! Maybe if you stopped breaking them you would have more sextoys to play with you moron! Honestly, sometimes I think I need help keeping you satisfied so I can work!” Martha grumbled as she closed the panel on her gun. A moment later a knock came at the door. “Oh fuck! Who is that?!” Nearly panicking Martha grabbed her gun walked to the door, gazing out the peephole. Outside she saw a thin perky looking blue jay girl in cut off jeans and a babydoll t-shirt.


“Hello? Katlyn? It's me, Jana! You in there?! It's been weeks, where you been girl?!” The curious Jay cocked her head outside the door, and tried knocking again.


“Guh? Fren'! Jaaay cum play!” Kat jumped excitedly on the bed in response to hearing her friend's voice, the frame creaking under her.


“No! Shut up you stupid—  Gah!I mean... uh... Hi! Hello! We're fine! Everything's fine! You can go now!” Martha panicked and fiddled with her gun near the door as she tried to sound confident and normal.


“The Fuck? That’s it I'm coming in!” Jana grumbled. Martha's heart skipped a beat as she saw the lock on the door turn.


“You gave her a key to our apartment?! Kat how could yo— Oh... Hi!” Martha yelped slightly as the blue jay girl walked in and froze in shock.


“Fren' Jay!” Kat giggled and waved, trying to rush to her friend and mewling in frustration as she hit the end of her chain.


“What... The Fuck... Happened?!” Jana looked between Martha and her devolved friend with shock and horror.


“Uh... Well... You see... Um...” Martha fidgeted and then, in a panic, fired off her devolution ray at Jana!


“Ack! Hey! What the hell wazzat?!”Jana stumbled, closing the door in the process as she stumbled forward.


“Oh, just a fun little toy I made! Don't worry, you probably wont turn out as bad as Kat over there. Hell, you'll probably be some sort of awesome feathery dinosaur and still at least a halfway clever girl.” Martha grinned to herself as she watched the bird girl start to panic.


“You... You did this?! You changed... Kat... she... I can't... can't... focus... No! Gotta... I gotta help Kat.” Jana held her head as she tried to rush to her friend, stumbling further as her tail became something longer and scalier than it was before.


“Oooh! Hi Fren'! Wanna play?” Kat grinned stupidly and chuckled, grabbing her friend as the bird girl got within reach then pulling her into a tight hug.

“N-no! K-kat we gottsa... gotta get outta here... this... this aint... this not right...” Jana struggled against the massive muscular arms of her captor to no avail. As she struggled her body began to thicken, gaining more hip and tits, bouncing and jiggling in the grasp of her oblivious amazon friend.


“Oh wow, this is perfect. Kat will finally have somebody other than me to play with and it ties up all the loose ends! Yes, nice and clean, nothing to worry about!” Martha grinned confidently.


“Muh-may boyfriends gon'... kick yer... butt. You dum... monkey... Heheh... Kaaaat! Stahp!” Jana squirmed and flailed against her friend as she continued to grow, the sound of ripping seams mixing with the fumbling hug.


“Oh. That... could be a problem. No... No... I can deal with this. Everything is fine and nothing is... wait what?” Martha stopped, staring as a pair of horns began to sprout from Jana's head.


“Wha? Mah... hed feel funni...” Jana blinked slowly, her struggles against Kat ceasing as she looked up in dull confusion, her body continuing to thicken and grow.


“Heheh, Jay Horni! Jiggly!” Kat giggles stupidly as she starts to molest her friends growing breasts as the strain and finally burst her top. The bird starting to approach the height of the bulked up amazon but in a much softer curvier form.


“Uh...? Huhuhuh... Feels Gud... Juh-... Jayn-... Jay tingly...” Jay leaned in to her amazonian friend as she watched with dull fascination as her feathers vanished into her now scaley blue skin.


“Okay... This is... unexpected, but we can deal with this.” Martha stared in horror and arousal as Jay continued to morph and grow, the former bird rapidly turning into a large curvy triceratops girl while Kat ripped the dinosaur girl's clothes away.


“Uhhh... Me... Naked?” Jay stared down at herself in confusion as her clothes were ripped off, a bit of drool dribbling from her beak.


“Oooh... Jay Big!” Kat giggled as she played with her friends breasts, the saurian girl seeming to finally settle into her new size, nearly a foot taller than her amazonian friend and notably more voluptuous.


“Huh? Wha... big... Me?” Jay blinked slowly, her eyes lidded and drool dribbling onto her huge breasts, nearly managing to make Kat look like a genius by comparison.


“Great... Now I have two giant morons which... I mean... Okay is hot but not... super helpful, and I have your boyfriend to deal with. Hmm, this might be a good chance to try that other setting I was working on.” Martha rubbed her chin and looked down at her gun.


“Boy? Boy gots dick! Kat want fuck!” Kat began to purr in anticipation even as she ground herself against her saurian friend.


“... Dick? Fuk?... Huhuhuh... Fuk!” Jay grinned stupidly and joined Kat in mutual horny fondling.


“Yeah, sure I guess some sausage could be nice after eating tacos so long...” Martha mused to herself, the metaphor completely lost on the simpletons making out on the ripped up mattress. A moment later a knocking came at the door.